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Ying Po-chueh to stay with him. They had a vegetarian meal
with the priest and, about the third night-watch, the altar
and the lanterns were made ready. The priest took his seat
upon a dais with the altar of the lanterns below him. They were
set out according to the position of the stars. Over everything
were three large umbrellas and, round the dais, the master
stars, twelve in number. Below them were the lanterns-*'
representing the life of the Lady of the Vase. These were
twenty-seven in number.
The priest recited a preamble. Then Hsi-men Ch'ing,
dressed in black clothes, came and knelt down. The servants
all withdrew. None was allowed to remain. The lanterns were
lighted, Tfce priest sat on the seat, his head bent down, his
sword in his hand. He murmured something, then gazed at
the sky and set his feet in a certain position. Three times he
burned incense that he might be granted knowledge of the
three worlds. And every command he gave sounded like
thunder. It was a bright clear night; the stars were shining in
the heavens. Suddenly the whole world darkened and a mighty
hurricane blew.
This is not the roaring of tigers
Or the muttering of dragons
But a wind that rushes through the doors
And round the screens
A wind that blasts the flowers, rips off the leaves
And drives the clouds to leave the mountains
And send rain to the ocean.
The wild- geese have lost their mates and cry bitterly
The wild ducks and the herons are frightened
And seek trees for refuge.
The angel of the moon shuts her palace door in haste
And the immortal Lieh Tzu cries for help
Away in the sky.
Three times tta wind blew. It was followed by an ice-cold
blast that put out all the twenty-seven lamps. The priest saw
a man in white garments and two black-robed attendants with
him. They came, bringing a paper which they set down upon
the table. The priest looked at it. It was the final judgment of
Hades. There were three seals upon the paper. He came to
Hsi-mSna Ch'ing and said: "Your lady has sinned against

